EE} Huckleberry 


Huckleberry Hound 


AUTOGRAPH HOUND 


'SCUSE ME, YOU WHATI2... A STOWAWAY IN 
FAMOUS SPACE PILOT! AMY OXYGEN TANK! 

HOW ABOUT GIVING ME 
YOUR AUTOGRAPH? 


ca 
So 0 0 8 


SPACE CAPSULE 


NO WONDER I HAD TROUBLE 
BREATHING DURING THE FLIGHT! 


SORRY, BUT 
YOU'RE A HARD 
MAN TO SEE! 
HAP TO GET 
IN HERE AT. 
THE OXYGEN 
FILLING 
STATION! 


BUT I TRIED TO BE A HELP By 
SAYING ENCOURAGING 


THEN YOU'RE THE LITTLE, 
VOICE THAT KEPT 
REPEATING 


BY GOLLY, HERE'S MY AUTOGRAPH! YOU 
WERE ahi BIG 


2) 
the world, 
Hanna-Barbera Productions. 
alers. Sales of mutilated copies or copies without covers, and distribution of this 
rietly forbidden, 
CHANGES OF ADDRESS should reach us five weeks in advance of the next issue di 
New address enclosing if possible your old address Jab 


. Give both your old and 


AUTOGRAPH 


HOW. DID YOU EVER GET 
THROUGH ‘TO HIM? 


THAT'S MY OWN 
TOP SECRET, 
FELLERS! 


GOSH! NO KIDDING 1? YOU'RE REALLY 
NOTING NE os a PRESIDENT OF OUR 


CLUB, FI 
YES! YOU'VE EARNED IT BY GETTING THAT 
ASTRONAUT'S AUTOGRAPH: 

THAT GUY |S 


NOONE ELSE HAS BEEN 
ABLE TO.GET NEAR HIM? TOP SECRET 
GOVERNMENT 


PROPERTY: 


BUT NOW THAT I’M ‘TOP AUTOGRAPH 

HOUND, TAIM TO KEEP UP MY GOOD 

WORK AND NOT LOSE THIS\ EXALTED 
HONOR} 


‘COURSE \T'S NOT ALWAYS THAT EASY! 


SOMETIMES A FELLER ACTUALLY HAS TO TAKE 


A JOB \N ORDER TO GET A FAMOUS 
- AUTOGRAPH t 


Nosopy is SAFE... THAT IS, HUCK GOES ON TO GATHER MORE AND MORE AUTOGRAPHS . 


NO NEED TO EVEN STOP THE CATTERWHALLERIN' MA'AM... J 
UUST SIGN HERE ANO T'LL BE GONE 
QUICKER'N YOU CAN SING 
DO RE MI! , 


HUCKLEBERRY EVEN GETS THE AUTOGRAPH OF THAT. 
SUCH A DIFFICULT TIME SCALING THE FAMOUS ANTISOCIAL ADVENTURER, BANG-BANG McBUCK, 
WORLD'S WORST MOUNTAIN: ae ae 


$50, THROUGH CONSTANT VIGILANCE, HUCK 7 IM SURE GLAD THAT 
HOLDS HIS TITLE AS PRESIDENT OF THE HOME RUN HARRY (5 
AUTOGRAPH HOUNDS’ CLUB. . ON OUR TEAM! 

t si A 


I'LL DASH RIGHT DOWN TO 
THE BALLPARK AND... 


SNN-Y-Y... I DON'T HAVE HOME RUN HARRY'S. 
AUTOGRAPH: 


GETTING HERE EARLY TOGET Y IT'S PLENTY 
A GOOD LOCATION IN HOPES OF HARD TO HMM EVERYBODY'S 
GETTING HOME RUN HARRY'S GET A/S GOT THE SAME IDEA! 
AUTOGRAPH, AUTOGRAPH 

HUH, HUCK? h B 


I GUESS |T'S TOO LATE TO APPLY FOR A SHUCKS,., THE REASON I'M SO. 
JOB AS UMPIRE, BUT MAYBE I CAN WORK SUCCESSFUL IS BECAUSE I'M 
" AT SELLING POPCORN: ALWAYS COMING UP WITH NEW 
AND ORIGINAL IDEAS, ..LIKE 
RIGHT NOW! 


EVERYBODY MAKES AUTOGRAPH > WELL, WHAT DO YOU 
HUNTING SO COMPLICATED: I'M JUST }} “WANT, SHORTY ? 


GONNA TRY IT THE SIMPLE, STRAIGHT, 
FORWARD WAY FOR A PLEASE GIVE ME 
CHANGE! YOUR AUTOGRAPH, 
HUH, HOME RUN 
HARRY ?_ ~< 


HOW COULD YoU GET His \ / HEH! T RECKON }) 
AUTOGRAPH WHEN THE THATS MY 
GAME HASN'T STARTED SECRET! 


WELL, THERE'S ONE SURE WAY 
‘TO FIND OUT IF THIS IS ON THE 
UP AND UPs 


OUR GLORIOUS EX-PRESIDENT... ME... CAUGHT 
THIS HOMER THAT HOME RUN HARRY HIT OUT. OF 
=) THE PARK LAST YEAR... AND HE 
AUTOGRAPHED THE BALL} 


YUK UK: |T WORKED!” WHO WOULD GUESS 
IT WOULD BE SO DOWNRIGHT EASY TO GET 
AGHAMPION'S AUTOGRAPH 7 


IMPOSSIBLE! \T CAN'T 
BE TRUE } 


COME ON, BACK TO OUR’ 
A. MEETING PLACE! 


AHA! THE’ WRITING IN Wer...vou MEAN 
YOUR BOOK IS NOTHING | MINE IS FZA7~ 
LIKE WHAT'S ON THE +e YOURS IS 


I’MEAN YOUR AUTOGRAPH 

ISA FAKEY FORGERY! IT'S 

NOT HOMERUN HARRY'S: 
HANDWRITING | 


BUT I WENT AND 


YOU'RE 
UNANIMOUSLY 
OQUSTED AS OUR 

PRESIDENT, 


cot sAND NEVER 
BLOTTERS AGAIN! 


ae 


se 


cS 


JOUVE THE SAME AS ADMITTED FAKERY! 

L KNOW THAT HOMERUN HARRY AUTOGRAPHS 
LY HOMERUN BALLS THAT HEHAS HIT OUT OF 

mm THE BALLPARK! 


SOMEHOW, I'VE BEEN 

FRAMED BY A FAMED 

FELLER! IT'S HARD 
TO BELIEVE! 


UNLESS... MAYBE THAT 
FELLER WHO ANSWERED = ME SHO! 
THE DOOR WASN'T THE: iS THE 
REAL HOMERUN THIS MYSTERY J) 
HARRY! GOSH! 


I FIGURED 


JUST LEAVE IT 
HE'D SAY 


“THERE AND 
SCRAM, BUSTER + 


ATRICKY AUTOGRAPH + 
LO BE ABLE 


OF 


(UGH!) THIS 
JOKER SURE 
GETS ALOT. 
OF ACTION AT 
HIS DOOR! 


$0 THAT'S \T\ SOME KIN! 
FOUL PLAY AFOOT! 


FEELS LIKE SOMEBODY SENT YOU A BOX OF 
ROCKS, HARRY! HA-HAL BUT YOU CAN'T OPEN 
(T TIL I UNTIE YOU AFTER THE GAME! 


ra 


I'M SORTA 
20 SOMETHING. STUNNEP MYSEL 
QUICK... HE'S 
ONLY STUNNED! ICH A BIG 
TOUGHY | 


(SIGH!) HIDING BEHIND THE BIG LUG 
WON'T GETAOU FAR ! 


NOW JUST You OKAY, OKAY... 
STICK 'EM UPSY- DON'T SHOOT! 
DAISY, 
BiG Boy! 


NEXT, CALL THE POLICE AND TELL.'EM 
JUST WHAT FORM OF FOUL PLAY. YOUIVE 
BEEN PLAYING WITH HOME RUN HARRY! 


POLICE, THIS 1S BAD BOB FROM BIGTOWN:! I'VE BEEN 
HOLDING HOME RUN HARRY PRISONER IN HIS OWN HOUSE 
SO HE WON'T BE ABLE TO HIT 
HOME RUNS AGAINST THE BIGTOWN 
BAGGERS! I WANT THE BAGGERS 
TO WIN FOR A CHANGE! 


NOW TELL'EM TO HURRY OVER HERE 
AND PICK YOU UP BEFORE I'M TEMPTED. 
TO LET YOU HAVE IT RIGHTON YOUR 
CLEAN SUIT, YOU 
POOR SPORT, 
You | 


THANKS TO YOU, HUCK, I STILL. HAVE TIME TO MAKE: SORRY, |T WOULDN'T BE FAIR 
IT TO THE GAME! HOW CAN I REWARD YOU... TO MY OTHER FANS! I ONLY 


“(NOUR AUTOGRAPH 
IS ALLL 
CRAVE! Je 


5 SEASON'S TICKET? ) AUTOGRAPH MY OVER-THE = 
FENCE HOMERS! HMMMi 

BUT FOR A SPECIAL FRIEND. 
LIKE YOU. 


ANd ATGAME TIME... 


HEH! HARRY. PROMISED TO 
HIT HIS FIRST HOMER SO. 
ITLL COME’ RIGHT TO THIS. 
VERY SPOT WHERE I'M. 
STANDING! 


WELL, YOU'RE OUT OF LUCK § 
NOW'! HE WON'T AUTOGRAPH 
ANYTHING BUT THE BALL! 


HOORAY FOR PRESIDENT HUCK! WHEN IT COMES 
TO COLLECTING AUTOGRAPHS HE REALLY USES 
MS HEAD! 


UH, LIKE TODAY IS MY 
GIRL FRIEND FELINA’S BIRTHDAY, 
AND, I'VE GOT NO LOOT TO. BUY 
HER A PRESENTS EVEN IF T 
Bib, I WOULDN'T KNO' 
WHAT TO BUY? 


MAYBE WE CAN 
HELP YOU THINK 
OF SOMETHING, 
—y JINKSY! 


YOU SURE CAN, AND YOU 


JUST DID. WHAT BETTER Wi HELP HIM AND HE’S GIVING US 
PRESENT COULD A KITTY 4 AWAY! 


WANT THAN A COUPLE OF | | - 
PLUMP, JUICY MEECE? 


WHAT A MEANY? WE TRY TO 


Ul. HAPPY BIRTHDAY, 
FELINAT I'VE GOT A \( JUST TOO woe 
PRESENT FOR YOU! ~ I DIVINES  }) 


TM KEEPING THEM AS 
PETS! THEY'RE JUST 
THE SWEETEST THINGS 


T EVER SAWS 
WE ADMIRE 
YOUR TASTES 


LIKE, 1 FORBID ITS 1 A PRESENT IS 
DON'T. WANT THOSE A PRESENT? T 
TOO, LITTLE PETS! BETTER THAN 


‘J 
aT COATING? 
ESPECIALLY is i 
WITH JINKS PULLING 


Reayy THE CARS! 
ry 


(MUNCH! MUNCH!) | 

WA LITTLE FASTER, Y STAND BOAT SEAT STAND UP IN A 
JINKS!-PM IN THE DRIVERS ESPECIALLY] | BOAT, JINKS! 
MOOD FOR SPEED? IF THEY'RE MBEECE? 


THAT" 


WETTEST BALO) 


IN. Hi 


AWWW, OKAY? BUT I 
AM TAKING THEM 
BACK! THEY'LL MESS 
UP EVERYTHING IF YOU 
KEEP THEM? 


WHAT A BLUNDER TO GIVE 
HER THOSE MEECES IF I 
TAKE THEM BACK SHE WON'T 


SEE ME AGAIN. AND IF T 

DON'T TAKE THEM BACK 

TM NOT SORE I WANT b 
‘TO SEE HER AGAINE 


= 4 A an 


.|/t serter see “/ 
WHO'S AT THE DOORS 
A 


WOW! THIS IS THE 
BEST BIRTHDAY Wi 
EVER HAD! EVEN 
‘THOUGH IT'S NOT 


TLL MANGLE YOU 
MEECE WHEN WE 


'S THE 
GET TO SHORE! 


NEY ) 


STORY? 


RIGHT, ALREADY! 


PRESENT BACK! iF YOU 00, { 
TLL SEE YOU LATER! 


T'LL NEVER SPEAK TO You 


WAIT A MINUTES WHAT 
IF T TOOK THEM BACK 
AND SHE DIDN'T KNOW 
THAT T OD IT! THAT 
WOULD BE PERFECTA 


OUR BIRTHDAY! 


Ny) 
Porte 


SORRY! WE 
RUNNIN 


JUST CAN"T HAVE ANY MEECE 1 ONLY 
IG AROUND WITHOUT LICENSES! 


‘ARE YOU ALL SET, \ 
TEST PILOT 
HUCKLEBERRY? 


/ JUST AS SOON AS 
L LOAD UP WITH 
FUEL, COLONEL! 


IF EVERYTHING GOES RIGHT, THIS XY¥Z-13 
WILL BE THE FASTEST VET FIGHTER 
IN THE WORLD! 


TILL PO MY BEST TO = 


AND I'LL BE WAITING WHEN HE'S 
FORCED TO LAND!’ I CAN SELL THAT 
NEW JET ENGINE FOR MILLIONS | 


SURE SEEMG LIKE }") \ 
ANICE LI'L OLD LITTLE DOES HE KNOW. 
THAT I ONLY PUTIN AWQUGH J: 
FUEL TO GET HIM OUT OVER 
THE DESERT! 


MAN! TWO THOUSAND MILES NOW TLL TRY ITIN A 
PER HOUR AND I HAVEN'T POWER OVE / 
EVEN OPENED 'ER UP YET: 


YEEK! THE ENGINE'S 

QUITTING! TLL HAVE 

TO CRASH LAND IN THE 
SESERT! j—— 


A PERFECT 
LANDING. 
SORTA! 


IT'S SURE A LONG HIKE 

BACK TO THE AiR BASE! 

HMM! I WONDER WHY 
THAT DOGGONE 
ENGINE QUIT! 


FUEL! NOW 7HA7’S PECULIAR! 
WAS SUPPOSED TO BE FULL WHEN I 
LEFT THE BASE! 


WE CAN TAKE YOUR 
AIRPLANE, TOO! THERE'S 
ROOM IN MY TRUCKS 


YOU SURE DO MEET 
NICE FOLKS OUT ON 
THE DESERT! 


HEY! A TRUCK! NOW NEED SOME 

I WON'T HAVE TO WALK r HELP, BUDDY? 
BACK TO THE BASE! i 

eis 


Vi, 
gry] 


SHUT THE TAIL GATE AND WE'RE 
\ READY TO GO! 


THAT'S SURE 
SWELL. OF YOU! J 


WOW T KNOW WHO HAND NOW I KNOW WHO SHORTCHANGED ME 
THAT GUY IS} HE WORKS ON MY FUEL SUPPLY! CE 92 COME BACK 
AT THE AIR BASE! I HERE WITH THAT AIRPLANE, YOU Big ROBBER! 

REMEMBER HIM NOW!) Pe 


7 SRA 
WEILL SELL THAT NEW ENGINE FOR MILLIONS, } THERE PROBABLY. ISN'T 
AND I WON'T BE ABLE TO STOP HIM! ~ i ONE CAR A WEEK 


TRAVELING 7W/S ROADS 


/ ‘ “ HOW’ LONG WILE iry NOT MORE THAN A COUPLE OF, 
{ WELL, I'LL BE TAKE TO GET TO // HOURS, A WE DON'T 
DOGGONED | PALMMVALE, HAVE. TOO MANY 
i CHIEF 2 FLAT TIRES / 


AND THERE'S A FLAT TIRE NOW! | V/ Wake Ne UPN 2 / Ti Not UNGRATEFUL 
Yee CAN HELP Me FIX IT! | WHEN WE'RE =) FOR THE RIDE, BU/7., 
; \ : READY TO GO! . << 


THREE HOURS AND FIVE.FLATS LATER... 


THANKS A WHOLE BUNCH t 
I COULDIVE WALKED HERE 
QUICKER / 


HEY! THERE'S THAT 
PLANE-NAPPER'S TRUCK: 


7riutwust Listen \/ 
IN AT THE WINDOW { THE MONEY ! THE NOW MY. COMPANY. 

ous eae y y CAN COPY THAT NEW 

Ee K 


mi) cL | 


il I 


6 


ANO..+ 


CAN'T HELP YOU ON MY 
LUNCH HOUR: HERE, You 
HANOLE WHATEVER ITIS | 


V mister DEPUTY, 
T NEED HELP 
RIGHT NOW?! 


X 6009 WORK, HUCKLEBERRY ! 
BUT IT WOULON'T HAVE 


WERE TRYING TO 
STEAL OUR 


I'VE GOTTA FIND 
THE LAW... QUICK! 


WE MADE A MISTAKE! 7A/S- 
IS THE PLANE WE SHOULD'VE 
BEEN TESTING: G 


PACKY 
JOINS THE 
CIRCUS — 


Packy, the forgetful little elephant, was nib- 
bling some tender shoots, when he heard 
sounds of singing on the jungle trail: 

“What could that be about?” he wondered. 

Just then, a group of animals Popped-into 
view. In the lead was Butterball, a chubby 
baby tiger. Behind him were a zebra, a baby 
rhinoceros, and a grinning crocodile. 

“Where are you going?” asked Packy. 

“We're off to join the circus,” replied But- 
terball. “If we join up, we get three meals 
a day, a nice place to sleep, and think of 
the popularity ... we'll be famous.” 

“Wow!” cried Packy enthusiastically. 
“Wow! That's for me, Can I come along?” 

“Sure,” all the animals cried, 

_ So off they ran, for miles it seemed, until 
finally, they came to a large tent with a sign 
that read, “Circus Arena.” 

A smiling man, with a top hat and a big 
black mustache was standing just inside the 
tent. He invited them to come in. 

, The minute they were in the tent, he pulled 
a long whip from behind his back an 
cracked it over their heads. ; 

“Get moving! Into that cage over there,” 
he cried, cracking his whip again. 

After they were in the cage, he chuckled, 
“Heh, heh! You foolish animals think you'll 
find a soft life at the ‘circus. Well, you don't 
know Sam Sinister and his rules,” 

With that, he strolled away. 

“Oh, my," moaned Packy. "I don't think 
‘Tm going to like circus life.” 


“Bad look at the animals in the other, 


‘cages, said Butterball. “They look so sad.” 
Sure enough, all around them, in cages 
just like theirs, stood groups of animals, 
heads hanging droopily, eyes sad. 
“We have to get out of here," Butterball 


wailed loudly, . 
“Yeah,” chorused the others, “but how?” 
Packy began to think...after a bit, he 

brightened. He had remembered something, 

Soon, the circus man, who had called him- 
self Sam Sinister, came back. 

“All right, you animals, let's see what kind 
of tricks you can do, You there, the little 
elephant...on your feet!" he yelled, 

Packy stirred a little, then he began to 
cough, Sam Sinister cracked his whip over 
Packy’s head, but Packy continued to cough. 

“Maybe some water will fix you up,” said 
the circus man, taking a bucket of water from 
a tank and offering it to Packy. “But that’s 
all you're getting out of me until you learn 
to do some tricks.” 

Packy dipped his trunk into the water 
bucket. SLUURRPP! The water was all gone, 
Packy then tilted his head back, took a deep_ 
breath, and sprayed the whole bucket of 
water directly into Sam Sinister's face. 

“SPLUT! GASP! GLURBI!” cried Sam Sin- 
ister, who was knocked off balance by the 
force of the water. He fell to the ground, 
trying to wipe the water out of his eyes. + 

Packy and his friends scattered, running 
from cage to cage, ‘freeing the trapped an- 
imals. When the job was done, the freed: 
animals raced from the tent and headed 
home. : 

“Hooray for Packy, our hero,” they sang, 
when they were well away from the circus 
arena. Three cheers for Packy.” 

"That was a close one... too close,” said 
Packy. “Fora while I thought I'd forgotten 
everything my mother ever taught me, but 
suddenly I remembered that elephants have 
a trunk of tricks they can use when they are 
caught in a tight spot,’ 


HOKE 


, SH 


AWWWWt 
WHAT DID YOU 
GOAND DO 
‘THAT. FOR, 
HOKEY 2 


BECAUSE I'M UPTO MY 

BEAN |N BEANS, OLD BEAN! 

I'M.IN THE MOOD FOR 
“TYPE FOOD: 


IN CANS, THEY COME IN FLOCK: 
WHERE THERE'S A FLOCK THE 


E REASON WE HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO. 
SHEEP IS BECAUSE WE HAVEN'T PLANNED 
INGS OUT CAREF ~s 

ENOU 


WE'RE USUALLY 
100 HUNGRY TO. 


: DO ANY PLANNING ! 


THIS TIME IT'S GOING TOBE D! 4 
WEIRE NOT JUST GOING TO RUN UP TO 
THE FLOCK AND GRAB, WE'RE GOING TO 
MAKE CAREFUL PLANS | 


BOMBS AMONG THE FLOCK: THEN 
WE'LL TUNNEL*IN UNDERGROUND: 
WE COME OUT WITH GAS MASKS: 
ON AND. DISGUISE OURSELVES 

AS SHEEP! THEN... 


YOU PON''T EXPECT A SHEEP HI, FELLERS! I'M SAMMY. } 

TO JUST COME RUNNING UP ‘| SHEEP! I'VE GOT TO.HIDE /. 

AND JUMP INTO. OUR SACK, NOW: I'LL EXPLAIN 
DO YOU? Re 


HAVE YOU TWO SEEN ONE OF 
MY SHEEP? I'M MISSING ONE! 


un-HUM! \ 
AND T WISH 


BAH! I WOULDN'T TAKE THE 
WORD OF A COUPLE OF LAZY, 
FLEA- BITTEN, DOG-EARED... 


DON'T YOU 
TALK TO MY 
FRIENDS 
LIKE THAT? 


WOLVES AND FOXES ARE | THERE'S MY SHEEP! )} | BUT- BUT-WE DIDN'T | 
\ THE FINEST AND BRAVEST. | HE WAS IN YOUR | | TAKE HIM! HEWUST 7 
BEASTS IN THE WORLD! /-rgyezmmm SACK! )| | CAME UP AND 
TWISH T WAS) Sar ye | LSUMPED IN? 
— AWOLF! ‘ ; ) 
tw OH: YEAH? 
By | WHO'D 
BELIEVE A 


CULPS) HE DION'T 
BELIEVE Us! 


YOU KNOW eis ie 
I DON'T BLAME HIM 5 
CAN'T BELIEVE IT, tee lr 


OF ALL THE LUNKHEAD 

LUCK: A SHEEP COMES 

RIGHT UP TO US AND WE 
BOTCH IT! 


THAT SHEEP MUST 

HAVE BEEN A 
WEIRDO OR 
SOMETHING | 


WELL, THAT FOULS UP OUR PLANS TO 
RAID THE FLOCK FOR A WHILE! 


W YEAH! THE SHEPHERD: 


WILL BE ON THE LOOK- 

OUT, NOW THAT HE 

THINKS WE'RE AFTER 
His as =) 


WHAT DO YOU 
THINK 7. 
PICKING UP 


I'M SO HAPPY TO MEET-YOU! I'VE ALWAYS BEEN 
A GREAT ADMIRER OF WOLVES...AND FOXES, TOO! 
THEY'RE BOTH SO BRAVE, CUNNING, AND 
AGGRESSIVE ¢ 


FOR A SHEEP, HE 
MAKES LOTS OF 


Hi, GUYS! I MANAGER 

TO SNEAK BACK AGAIN 

WHILE THE SHEPHERD 
WASN'T LOOKING 1 


PINCH ME, DING! 
I Must BE 
DREAMING 1 


OH, WHY DID I HAVE TO BE BORN 
A SHEEP? WE'RE ALL A BUNCH OF |. 
= MEEKLINGS ¢ _/- 


(SMACK!) BUT 2 
DELICIOUS! )- 


IDO WISH Nou'D LET Me | 
JOIN YOU TWO! I'D TRY 
HARD 10 BE VERY 
WOLFISH ! 


OH! ISEE! LM TO BE THE MAIN 
COURSE! TSK,TSK! YOU ARE 
CREATURES OF ACTION: 


mm] [__( DON'T TRY To ESCAPE! 
Lie ae S 
SIS 


a 


Doss 


OF COURSE NOT: I REALIZE US SHEEP ARE 
YOUR INFERIORS AND YOU 

WAVE A PERFECT RIGHT TO 

USE Us AS YOU SEE FIT! 


WHAT? BUT 
THIS IS 
DREADFUL 


OH, JOY! I'M BEING 
ACCEPTED! ME, A 


JESCAPE? I WOULDN'T 
THINK OF IT! YOU ARE 
MY HEROES + I WOULDN'T: 
DO. AES TO UPSET. 


START TALKING LOUDER 
THAN OUR HEARTS ¢ 


torM 
BEING REUECTED BY. 
Ls 


| LOOK HOW PLUMP AND F I'M GOING 


TENDER TAM! A TO HAVE TO 
CA MEAL FIT FOR A : QUIET YOU 

: WOLF! j- 7 

CULPL) Tih 2 GOOD, MY 
Pity, STARTING 4 le! SHEEPISH 


TO WEAKEN, Jf | FRIEND! 


HOW ARE You ; ; NOW_WE'LL TAKE HIM BACK TO | 


GOING TO ij THE FLOCK WHERE HE BELONGS:! # 
QUIET HIM, - 


LET'S DROP HIM 
AND CUT OUT! 
WE WOULDN'T 
WANT THE SHEPHERD 
TO SEE US! HE 
WOULDN'T 
UNDERSTAND ! 


TAWOLE BRINGING A sHeEP Vou po THAT! \ 


BACK ? HA,HA.HAL I HAVE 
TO TELL THAT TO THE a‘ 
FELLOWS! 

= & = 


7 
T UNDERSTAND PERFECTLY! | BUT, WE WERE! 
TRYING TO SWIPE ONE OF MY | Z4K/NG O) [5 
SViEEP AGAIN, EH? I'LL FIX | WERE AUT7TING 
YOU S ONE BACK! 7 


I THERE'S SOMETHING TO SEND YOU ON 
NOUR WAY! “AND S7AY AWAY FROM 
MY SHEEP! ‘ 


DING, THERE'S: 
NO JUSTICE, : 


QOOH! I SAW WHAT | DON'T YOU KNOW THOSE TWO BRAVE: 
YOU DID TO THOSE ANIMALS ARE SYMBOLS OF ALL THAT'S 
‘TWO, YOU MEANY t GOOD AMONG THE BEASTS? US SHEEP 
pana y ARE JUST DOMESTIC 
DUMBHEADS! THEY 
ARE TRUE ROAMERS 
OF THE WILDS: 


WHO WANTS TO BE PART OF A 
FLOCK? I'D RATHER BE A i 
RUGGED INDIVIDUALIST . 
LIKE WOLVES! st BLAME THE SHEPHERD 
< FOR NOT BELIEVING US 
> HIS. CHATTER IS 4 I MEAN; WHAT KIND OF 
PRETTY RUGGED 2 “A NUMBSKULL WOULD 
I DON'T THINK D ° : v 
CAN TAKE MUCH 
MORE! 


MY KIND OF BOYS, WE'RE 
NUMBSKULL + / TOGETHER AGAIN ! 
1 SINCE YOU WON'T 


THIS 1S A DINNER BELL: IT. 


HOWDY, YOU- ALL! 
I'M.IN CHARGE OF THIS 
HERE CHUCK WAGON, AN? 


BRINGS HAPPY COW-POKES 
ON THE RUN TO DIG INTO 
MY DELICIOUS 
VITTLES ¢ 


/ it's... (UGH. 
MEALTIME AGAIN! 


Peas ‘UA 


/ BEANS AGAIN?’ THAT'S 
HUCKLEBERRY { 


ALL WE'VE HAO SINCE WE 
STARTED THIS DRIVE! 


DAGNAB. IT, 1'M NOT GOING TO EAT 
ANOTHER MOUTHFUL OF BEANS ! 


NOW, FELLOWS, DON'T BLAME THE COOK FOR. 
He ONLY coon BEANS BECAUSE THAT'S 
S ALL I BROUGHT! IT'S ALL T 
COULD AFFORD t 


NEXT TIME, I'LL 
SIGN UP FOR A”) 
ASCATTLE DRIVE! J 


I'M FLAT BROKE UNTIL WE GET THIS { OKAY, BOSS: \ 
HERO OF HORSES TO DODGE CITY! WEILL STICK 
THEN, IT'LL BE STEAKS AND CHOPS WITH YOU! 
ALL THE WAY BACK} = 


IF OUR STOMACHS 
HOLD ‘OUT! 


DON'T WORRY! TOMORROW I'M GOING TO t sf )/ YOU_KNOW, I GET THE 
HAVE A REAL SURPRISE! BEAN PIES FEELING THESE 
am FELLERS DON'T LIKE 
BEANS NO MATTER 
G x HOW YOU FIX ‘EM + 


AS CHIEF _OF THE CHUCK 


WAGON, I'VE GOT TO DO 
ON AN EMPTY STOMACH + AND ED: SOMETHING ABOUT THIS< 
AND BEANS DON'T FILL IT! ~ 


THE COW-POKES AREN'T THE | DOGGONE! IT LOOKS: 
TILL JUST HAVE TO GO OUT AND HUNT 


}| ONLY ONES WHO ARE SAD 
UP SOME FOOD | p= ABOUT THEIR DIET... 


YEAH! THEY'RE ALL SO HUNGRY IF WE COULD ONLY SHH1 SOMEBOD) 
AND NERVOUS THAT WE CAN'T IF THEY'D ALL FIGURE A WAY 70... {16 COMING: 
CATCH THEM OFF GUARD 1, FALL ASLEEP, 

WE'D HAVE AN 


ANY CRITTERS WITH MEAT ON THEM, BEWARE! am IF THOSE COWBOYS HAD ONE HUGE MEAL, 
DEAD-EYE HUCKLEBERRY IS A:HUNTIN’ YOU! es) THEY'D GO TO SLEEP LIKE LOGS! IT _ 


NEVER FAILS AFTER A BIG MEAL! 
HEY! THAT LITTLE GUY Sim <o 
GIVES ME AN IDEA! - 


(SIGH!) I SURE AM A HAPLESS: 
HUNTER! TWO HOURS AND THE 
MEATIEST THING I'VE 
SEEN |S A SKINNY 
LIZARD! 


$0...WE RUN BACK TO OUR $ 
SET UP A LITTLE... PSSST... 


\_CviPe! THis MUST BEA MIRAGE! 
NO MIRAGE, SIR! STEP RIGHT UP! 
WE'RE HAVING A BIG SALE ON 
‘MEAT TODAY | 


eT 


/ ER... IT BETTER BE A PRETTY GOOD SALE! LL BE FINE! SIXTEEN YW wowee! rc 
f\ I'VE GOT SIXTEEN HUNGRY MOUTHS TO FEED POUNDS OF MEAT FOR A REMEMBER 
l AND ONE LONELY TWO-BIT PIE QUARTER: THAT'S OUR THIS PLACE | 


Y'D YOU FELLERS OPEN UP.A 
Y OUT HERE, ANYWAY ? 


Ze se 
NO COMPETITION! NOW, THOSE TWO 


ARE WHAT I CALL SMART INESSMEN! "4 THAT'S A PROFESSIONAL 
THE CAMP WILL SURE BE HAPPY WHEN MEAT! HOW'D YOu 00 IT, | SECRET! 
m 2 DISH THIS UP HUCKLEBERRY ? 

| TOMORROW NIGHT ! 


! JUST A MEATY MINUTE HERE? 
FORGOT TO LEAVE SOME FOR MYSELF! 


—— 


OH,WELL, I'LL JUST HEAD FOR THAT 
iD CULP!) IT LOOKS AS 


FRIENDLY BUTCHER SHOP ANI 


SEE IF I CAN WANGLE A \F THEY WENT OUT 
T DOG ON eee OF BUSINESS ! 


ay HEH! [T WORKED JUST LIKESYOU SAID! THEY ALL 


LL SOUND ASLEEP AFTER THAT BIG MEAL! 


i TO DODGE CITY AN? 
THESE NAGS! HEH,HEH! 


THE BUTCHER BOYS! I WAS JUST OVER 
TO YOUR STORE: 


HEY! THIS (S NO WAY TO. 
TREAT A CUSTOMER! 


By ano ey... 


SURE! THAT'S THE LEAST WE CAN DO! YOU'RE 
A COOK; SO FIX IT YOURSELF | 


I GUESS WE MIGHT AS WELE PLUG HIM! 

IT's A LONG HAUL TO DODGE ClTY, AND GEE, FELLERS, I STILL DIDN'T: 

WE CAN'T LEAVE HIM TO TELL TALES! GET ANY DINNER! CAN'T I 
HAVE A LAST MEAL ? 


LITTLE OF THAT... THIS SHOULD BE READY 
IN A UIFFY! 


( SAY, THAT SMELLS 
PRETTY GOOD! 


WHAT A.COUPLE .) 
OF GREEDY << 
\ GOBBLE! 


FUNNY WHAT A LITTLE...OR 
SHOULD I SAY QUITE ALITTLE 
CHILI POWDE/ 


YOUR RUSTLING DAYS ARE OVER: 
I'M TAKING YOU AND THE HORSES 
BACK TO CAMP! 


HE'S REALLY WHAT YOU'D 
CALL HOT STUFF! 


THE FELLERS ARE SO GRATEFUL FOR 


THESE MEAT-TYPE MEALS. THEY EVEN 


NAMED THE WAGON AFTER ME 


STATEMENT REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF AU- 
GUST 24, 1912, AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS 
OF MARCH 3, 1933, JULY 2, 1946 AND JUNE 
11, 1960 (74 Stat. 208) SHOWING THE OWNER- 
SHIP, MANAGEMENT, AND CIRCULATION OF 
Huckleberry Hound published bi-monthly at New 
York, N.Y, for October 1, 1961. 

1. The names and sddresses pf the publisher, editor, 


Peon | editor, and business managers are: Publisher, 

as T. poe Jr. 750 Third Avenue, New York 
17, Editor, ree Meyer, 750 Third Avenue, 
New York 17, N.Y. 
Helen Meyer, 


editor, None; Business 
wast tied Avenue, New York 


e owner is: Dell Publishing Co,, Inc. 750 Third 
Avenue, New York 17, N.Y5 Gere 7. Del; 

750 Third Avenue, New York 17, 
= E. Delacorte, 750 Third ett New York 


a The known bondholders, mortgagees, and other 
security holders owning or holding 1 percent or more of 
total amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities 


ero: None. 

4. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include, in cases where the 
stockholder or security holder appears upon the books 
of the company es trustee or in any other fiduciary re- 
lation, the name of the person or corporation for whom 
~such trustee is acting; also the statements in the two 
paragraphs show the affiant’s full knowledge and belief 
4 to the circumstances and conditions under which 
stockholders and security holders who do not appear 
upon the books of the company as trustees, hold stock 
and securities in « capacity other than that of a bona 
fide owner. 

5. The average number of copies of each issue of 
this publication sold or distributed, through the mailt 
of otherwise, to paid subscribers during the 12 months 
preceding the date shown sbove was: 555,548. 

(Signed) HELEN MEYER, 
Business Manager 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 27th day of 


September, 1961. 
JOHN C. WEBER 
(Seal) (My commission expires March 30, 1962) 


REMEMBER NOW... THIS IS 
THE LAST SHOW TONIGHT! 
AIM CAREFUL LIKE | 


I SHORE 'NUFF CAN HARDLY 
WAIT TO GET HOME TO BED! 


